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Teach, me those words tliat strike a solid root

Within the ears of men ;
Ye chiefly, virile both to think and feel,
Deep-chested Chapman and firm-footed Ben,
For he was masculine from head to heel.
Nay, let himself stand un diminished "by
"With those clear parts of him that will not diev
Himself from out the recent dark I claim
To hear, and, if I flatter him, to blame ;
To show himself, as still I seem to see,
A mortal, built upon the antique plan,
Brimful of lusty blood as ever ran,
And taking life as simply as a tree!
To claim my foiled good-bye let him appear,
Large-limbed and human as I saw him near,
Loosed from the stiffening uniform of fame :
And let me treat him largely: I should fear,
(If with too prying lens I chanced to err,
Mistaking catalogue for character,)
His wise forefinger raised in smiling blame.
Nor would I scant him with judicial breath
And turn mere critic in an epitaph;
I choose the wheat, incurious of the chaff
That swells fame living, chokes it after death,.
And would but memorize the shining half
Of his large nature that was turned to me :
Pain had I joined with those that honored him
With eyes that darkened because his were dim,
And now been silent: but it might not be.